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814 THE NORTH AMERICAN REVIEW 

In all earnestness, English America surpasses the most of Europe in the 
growth and looks of its male population. The whole nation has a natural turn 
and talent for war and a soldier's life. 

Now that it is no more " English America," but every man's America, 
if the Hessian's ghost returned today, and visited an American encamp- 
ment, he would still find " the slim, nervous lads that stood in rank and 
file," with the same silent expression of courage and fire, — but now clad 
in khaki in place of homespun. 

Of all existing races it would appear that the American of today is 
the most compositively mongrel. But through this inter-naturalization 
of all peoples has come a product of our country yet unknown, — the 
American soldier. For the butcher's boy, the millionaire's son, the clerk, 
the sport, and the professor have joined the army. 

And as they march by, you search each face to trace some difference 
of expression; but all you find is a common look that covers all, and 
converts that living mass of men into one great expression of American 
manhood. 

No wonder the foreign papers have marked it, for it is the look of 
America awake. And that very look has made America what it is, for it 
stands for vision. It has made our men what they are, for it means zeal ; 
and, God granting, it will help make the world what it ought to be, for it 
stands for courage. 

The lines come swinging towards us, those long lines of men in 
khaki, — men from the West with skins bronzed by the winds of the 
prairies; boys from the South, with languid looks and smile; clerks from 
the desks of Wall Street; and rich men's sons, whose names have been a 
byword for sport and extravagance, — marching, — marching side by side, 
under the Stars and Stripes. 

Call it climate, if you will, call it conditions of soil, prosperity, or 
struggle, — out of the melting pot of our free land, out of the maelstrom 
of immigration of Slav, Teuton, and the Latin races, has evolved a type, — 
The American Soldier. Hats off ! all ! as he passes on his way ! 

Once more we shall make good with our lives and fortunes the great faith 
to which we were born, and a new glory shall shine in the faces of our people. 

New Yoek City. Gertrude P. Bishop. 

WILL GERMANY COME INTO HER OWN AGAIN? 

Sir, — Jean Paul Richter once said that to France had been given 
dominion of the land, to England dominion of the sea, to Germany do- 
minion of the air [he was not thinking of aviation!] How gloriously 
Germany exercised her dominion of the spirit we all know. But conscious 
that a nation of poets and philosophers was but half a nation after all, 
she sought expansion over land and sea. 

Science, industry, statecraft, and the art of war were promptly in- 
vaded. Unparalleled mastery and organization of these fields soon made 
obsolete Palmerston's characterization of her as " The land of damned 
professors," and justified to a world hitherto skeptical of her capacity 
for aught save speculation, her right to new domain. " By Right of 
Conquest " became the German rallying cry. Conquest followed conquest 
until, carried away by lust of power, world dominion became her dream. 

But alas ! in conquering new domain, Germany failed to hold that 
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already won. As early as 1871, we find Charles Eliot Norton, a sym- 
pathetic observer of German life, writing from Dresden to George Wil- 
liam Curtis: 

But in Germany we no longer philosophize on such matters, and we trouble 
ourselves little concerning any questions but those of which the solution admits 
of immediate and practical application. The German has been surfeited with 
metaphysics and ontology till he has taken a disgust to them. Nothing that 
has not material value pleases him. Ideas he despises; facts are his treasure. . . . 
Having led the world in the regions of abstractions, Germany now proposes to 
lead it in that of realities. 

The philosophers themselves did not escape the contagion, but pro- 
claimed the Gospel of Kultur and launched into Weltpolitik — with what 
acumen is evidenced in the Manifesto of the Ninety-Three and the 
assertion of Rudolph Eucken on his recent visit to America that the 
British Empire was rotten to the core; that at the first touch India, 
Ireland, and South Africa would rise in rebellion, and the whole edifice 
fall like a pack of cards ! 

FROM A LOVER OF LIBERTY 

Sir, — I have never quite got over my regret in losing you from Har- 
per's Weekly, which meant losing the paper, and I tried to get along 
without the Review; but since reading the first five war numbers I have 
decided I must have it even if we go hungry. 

As an American citizen, allow me to thank you for the powerful 
blows you are striking for freedom and humanity. You have expressed 
the attitude of the intelligent patriot of America with such clearness 
and force that it seems to me your arguments are bound to carry 
conviction to every real lover of liberty, and I wish the whole world 
might read them. 

I have no possible motive for flattering you, and I just want 
you to know how much I appreciate the service you are rendering 
the Country. I do not believe there is another, except the President, 
who could do it as well. 

I earnestly hope and pray that your health and strength may be 
spared to continue the good work to the end and that others, more 
influential and representative than myself, may so express their gratitude 
that you may feel compensated for your labor. 
God bless you — keep it up ! 
Chattanooga, Tenn. R. W. McBryde. 

BOHEMIAN APPRECIATION 

Sir, — I have read with interest the article by Mr. Bonsai on "Bohemia 
— the Submerged Front," appearing in The North American Review 
for September. The article is accurate and shows a clear understanding 
of the Bohemian question. May I assure you that the Czech citizens 
and residents of the United States greatly appreciate the fact that 
your Review has published this article? 

Articles such as these not only serve to convey to the American 
public information which is necessary if the various problems growing 
out of the European situation are to be understood, but what is usually 
not quite appreciated, they also serve to draw the emigrant closer to 
his adopted country. Perhaps the one best way of really Americanising 



